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PREFACE 


EE Sight of the Title gives the Reader 
to Undenſtand, we are to ſeek for the Au- 
thor, yeh fince no account can be given of 

him, it is Material we ſhould ſay ſomething in 

Favour of his Bot, and let the Publick know why 
they are call Ganterbury-Tales, when they are 
Printed at London, and take their Name from 

a Place, which perhaps the Author of 'em knows 

no better than Him that publiſhes em. To be 

ſhort, I received em in a Packet from a Friend in 

Kent, by a Cartier, Two or Three Days les 


who, I dare tale my Oath of it, is no Poet Him- 


ſelf, nor was evel known to be a Dabler in Metre 
fince he was Born; yet he knew me to have ſome 
Inclination that way, and that I often Diverted 
my felf, with the\peruſal of thinzs of this Nature, 
wheretore He ſent em up as a Preſent to me, with 
an Account how be came by em, and 4 World of 
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The Preface. 


Proteſtations that He did not Write a Word of em 
bimſelf, defiring me to take Notice, He was not 
ſo like to Break yer, as to turn Poet, or to Quit 
a good Thriving Inn-Keepers Buſineſs, for a 
ſtarving Hungary Tenement in Parnaſſus. I Le- 
lieved Him at firſt light, but wiſb d rather He 
had ſent me a Good Chine and Turky, than 
a Parcel of Papers to Chaw upon; which is wo 
great Nouriſhment for a Britiſh Conſtitutlon, nor 
a Giſt at all proper to Dine upon in th Cold Month 


of November. However, when I came to that 


part of His Letter, where He ſaid the Parſon 
of His Pariſh approved of 'em extraordinary well, 
and that the Country Fuſtices therealoats, Swore 


vol hing could be finer, it gave me a defire ta look 


into the Verſes, and make an Enquiry from thence, 
whether His Parſon was as Orthodoxly du, 
as the Generality of your Country Cuſhion-Beaters 
are, or the Juſtices in Kent, had more Diſtin- 
guiſbing Judaments than ſome of the Worſhipful 
Coram-Nobis's, i» a Country not Ten Miles from 
t. When I bad no ſooner Read the firſt Tale, 
but the ſurprize I was in at the Humour of it, 
and the Pleaſure I conceiv'd at the Satyr, made 


me conclude the Gentleman whom his Letter ſpoke - 


to be a Traveller, and who had accidentally left 
theſe Papers Lehind Him in His Chamber, had 
kept letter Company, than is any where to be 
had in Country Towns, at their Chief Clubs on 


Market Days, aud though the Tales wer? Drop 
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The Preface. 


in the Country, it was Apparent by the Wit 
and Air which was in em, the Perſon who left 
em behind Him, was no ſirauger to London. 7 
need give no other reaſon for the publiſhing em, 
than the readineſs ev'ry Perſon ſhould ſhew in 
being Ujeful to the Publick; and that every 
one, though Uncapable Himſelf of Obliging the 
Wolrd, ought to do it, when in his Power, 

the Hands of Another; and though the Gen- 
tleman perhaps never defign'd em for the Preſs, 
I hope He'll give His Excuſe for Printing 
'em without His Leave, ſince I knew not where 
to apply my ſelf to requeſt the Grant of it. J 
have nothing more than to inſtance in one Par- 
ticular, that I have forggt, which is the rea- 


ſon why T call em Canterbury-Tales, when 


they ſeem Calculated for the Meridian of Lon- 
don, and were found in a Town very diſtant 


from it ; and that is, becauſe that Gity is the 


Metropolis of the County, whence we are oblig d 
with em. 


TALE 
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Ta Þ - 
The ROOF : 


T HE Lion hay g held the Reins, 
By ill Adviſers led, 


The Beaſts perceiv'd his want of Brains, 
And took his Crown to ſave his Pains, 


And plac d it on the Zyger's head. 


Made King of Brutes he wiſely faw - 
His Predeceſſor's Faults, 


And kept his Enimies in awe, 
As he loy'd Juſtice and the Law, 
Tho' ſome had other Thoughts. 


V. 
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And theſe were willin ; to be blind, 
| When Truth was juſt appearing : 


B Theil 


| 


(2) 
Their Prince was of the Lyon's Kind, 
A Whelp for Government defign d, 


And more not worth the hearing. 


The Pious Monarch tho' he knew 3B 
His Right beyond diſputes, 
Could not but be concern'd to view, 
How faſt the fooliſh Humour grew, 
Amongſt the filly Brutes. 


And ſigh'd, and ſtudied to reclaim 
A People loſt to Sence, 
But they ſtood reſolute to their ſhame, 
And cry d up the young Lions Fame, 
As if their Lawful Prince. 


When to his Majeſty there run, 
An Ape with Viſage furious, 
And ſaid, my Leige, here's Ten to One 
The Lion has no Living Son. g 
Ile prove his Birch is Spurious: \ 
Hold 
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(3) 

Hold faid the Soy raign Beaſt, thou Sor, 

And ſtrait withdraw thy Phiz, 
Should ſuch a Raſcal|fay, he's not 
Legitimate, and true Begot, 

The World will think he is. 
—_ - 
Thus for the Tellers ſake the Tale we ſight; 
And F-ll-rs only Read what F-I-rs write. 
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TALE II. 
e FOREIGNER. 


" A Farmer bought a Partridge for his uſe, 
A Andamon gſtotherpoultry turn d her looſe 
But neither Hens not Cocks would let her ſeed, 
Or gather up the gleanings of the Seed; 


All fell on her, tho All had meat enough, 


And us d her very ſcurvily and rough. 
3 2 She 


(4) 
She ſight d, and took her Suff' rings much to heart, 


As knowing ſhe had none to take her part, 
And thought her being of a diff” rent Race, 
Occaſion d all thoſe Tokens of Diſgrace. 

But when the Cocks againſt the Cocks aroſe, 
And Crow'd, and briſtled up, and fell to Blows, 
She took ſome comfort i in her wretched ſtare, 
Nor wonder d half ſo much at Stranger's hate. 
Fool, as I was, ſhe thus her ſelf expreſt, 

To wonder at their Treatment of their Gueſt, 
The Reaſon's plain, and obvious to the ſight, 
When Birds with Birds of their own Species fight. 


Moral. 
Let two Great Lords abus d of late, 
From hence this Comfort take, 
That the lewd Wretch that ſhew'd his hate 
Of Foreign Counſels in the State, 
Ne're did it for his Country's ſake. 


TALE 


Mt 


(15 ) 
TALE III. 
De CHOICE. 


Hen Birds had Rules of Government, 


0 } And were Acknowledg d by conſent, 


For true and lawful States; 
They met, (as Charters make appear 
Was always uſual once a Year,) 

To Chuſe new Magiſtrates. 
And after ſome Diſputes and Heat, 
With which Elections always mect, 

Some Officers they choſe ; 

But who ſhould be the Chief of all, 
Next to the Scepter, and the Ball, 

Had like t have coſt em Blows. 

It ſeem'd that a Religious Zeal 


Had crept within this Common-weal, 


In Parties two divided: 
One, as it ſhould, ſtood up for Jove, 
To ſhew irs Duty, and its Love, 


Yer 


.. 


(6) 

Yet tho' the Juſtice of his Cauſe, 

Their Conſtitutions, and their Laws, 
In favour of Jove pleaded, 

The ſubtle God of Cheats and Trade, | 

A Knaviſh part ſo ſlighly play'd, * | 
His Yetaries ſucceeded ; 


And by the means of Bird who's nameleſs, 
A canting Pye by nature ſhameleſs, 


Hopt forward to the Chair, 
And having ſquatted down his Breech, 
Gave Thanks in a moſt ſerious Specch, 


As long as any Prayer, 
With that a Lark who gave his Vote 


For Magiſtrate of greater Note, 
Whoſe Bounty had releas'd 
Both him, and others, from the Claws 
Of many a Vulture, and the Paws 
Of many a rav nous Beaſt, 
Cry'd out in a moſt diſmal fright, 
Is this a Match for yonder Kite? 
Great Jove look down and keep us; 


(9 


Or elſe we little Fqlks muſt dye, 
For all th aſſiſtance of the Pye, 
The Birds of Prey will ſweep us. 
Fie, ſaid the Pidgeon, not ſo faſt, 
Conſider who 'twas Rul'd us laſt, 
And you'l not} be fo fearful : 
A Mag's as good qs any Bat, 
Then, prithee Chill, no more of that, 
He cannot be{/e/s careful. 


ö 


Moral. 
Thus ſome perhaps ay queſtion A. Fame, 
But I. is the Man deſerv's their Blame. 


One may Direct, ag well as fother Guide, 
But Bats are never conſtant to a Side; 
With Winds they wary that from Courts ariſe, 
This hour they flatter, and the next defphe ; 


Promife, recant, are p-rj--'d in a Strain, 


And ſhew how Gopernably they can reigy; 


| 


| TALE 
| IR SS a ES 
1 


——— 


(8) 
TALE IV. 
An Eagle and a Crow. 


| \ N Eagle out in ſearch for Prey, 
And in perſuit of Food, 


Met with a Lambk{#n in his way, 
A grazing near a Wood; 
And down ſhe made an eager ſtoop, 
As Hunger urg'd her haſt, 
And in an inſtant truſs d it up, 
And whirl'd away the Feaſt. 
A Crow ſtood perching on a Tree, 
And grinning at the Feat, 
Said, I I have ſome as well as ſhe, 
Since tis ſo cheap a Meat. 
With that he fü d upon a Ram, 
And gave a furious pull 
To bear it up, as ſhe the Lamb, 
Bur ſtuck within the Wool. 


(9) 
The Shepherd langt d to find her caught, 

And went and ſeiz d the Thief, 

And homeward to is Children brought, | 
The Bird of ſtrange Belief. 

They gap'd, and eyſd the Fool apace, _ 
Whoſe Wings were clip d and lame, 

e Bird by's Face, 


And knowing net t 


Were earneſt for his Name. 
Children, ſaid he, he'll ſwear his Veins 

With Eagle's Blood o're-flow : 
Bur Te affirm that Man's no Braid 
That thinks him not a Crow. 


Moral. 1 
So factious T. d may himſelf hes; a, 
And fancying Milton's Vice try Milton's Muſe, 
As uncontented with Proſaick Crimes, 

He Horms in Verſe, aud damn himſelf i in Rhimes 
rer Clito ſhall be defi bicably low, | 
And EG rife with ae 8 Cre. : 


> TALE 


; 
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by | . 

ll The' QUALIFICATION. 
4 Serious 4f5 of ſober Face 
ﬀ And Sect, as e er was known, 
0 | Strove, in his Turn to mount the Throne, 
ö And Rule the e Race. 

[WY 
q 18 But as the Laws of brutes enjoyn d 

i | That none ſhould | be their Chief, 

1 | Unleſs of ſuch and ſuch Bclief, 

15 And of Cenforming Kind. 

. Twas hop'd by thoſe whoſe Int reſt lay 

if F Quite oppoſite to his, 


. ö | A Perſon of ſo grave a Phiz, 
0 1 Would never deviate from his wonted Way. 
2 i 


And tho He could Ezch out a Pray r, 
As long as any Sinner, 
At S-----7'S, or at Hall call d P.ner, 


He ne er would Drink and Swear. 
1 | | Bur 
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But that was all à grand Miſtake, 


Sir Formal was nd Novice, 
And knew that ſych a gainful Office 


Deſerv'd Compliance for its ſake. 


And after many a {queamiſh Face, 
He took the Liqupi up 
With much a. do, and kiſs d the Cup, 


And was Eſtabliſh'd in the Place. 


For ſhame, ſaid one, I never thought, 


Aa A, of any Schce, 
Would give his Brethren this Offence, 


Or yield to ſuch a Hault. - 


Rather, my Leige, renounce your Claim 
To Doctrine, Proof and Text, 
Than let our Righteous Soul be vex d, 


f A ſuch a burning Sh ame. 


4 The Counſel's good, be cry d. you bring, 


7 And it might curr ut paſs, 
2 


"i... 


— 


Were 


1 


Were I like you, a common Afr, 
And not a Sovraign King. 


But you muſt pardon me the Choice, 

I now have made to Reign, 

Since you'd accept the Terms 'tis plain, 
Had you the Caſting Voice. 


Not one amongſt the Godly Crew, 
Would boggle at the Sin, 

But like Me doat on Power when zn, 
When Out, deſpiſe like Tou. 


_ "Moral. 


Tho falſe Non- con the Church's Doclrin hate, 
He'll Swear and Trim to go to Church i» State, 
And not a Saint of all the whining Bree, 

But would for S---- aud M quit Calvin's Creed. 


* 
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TALE 
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The POLITICIAN. 


Leopard pf no vulgar Birth, or Size, 
A And as he made appear, not over · wiſe; 
Once on a time his Conſort caught 
With another Leopard naught, 
But tho' the [Merits of the Cauſe, 
Demanded he ſhould whet his Paws, 
And prin, anf gtowl, and fall upon 
The Beaſt} which had this Evil done. 
To Court, the Mournful Husband ſighing fled, 
Leaving th Adylterer ſafe within his Bed, 
And to the King of Beaſts himfelf apply'd, 


e, Beſeeching him to take a Cuckold's ſide, 
And beg'd him} if he lov d a SubjeQ's life, 
di 1 To help himjto another Wife : 
The Monarch ſmil'd, as one that knew 


The reaſon why his Partner was untrue, 
And told his Lordſhip that in ſuch a Caſe * 
*T'was fit he ſhould conceal his late diſgrace, 


Adviſing 1 


(14) 
Adviſing him to turn her off, 
And thgt was Satisfaction enou gh. 
But ſtil] the fooliſh Beaſt implor'd 
The Goodneſs of his Sov raign Lord, 
That he would pleaſe to think it in, 
Jo let him ſhew his want of Wit, 
And having audience of the States 
| Prove his own Infamy and his Mates. 
The Hon ſaw twas fruitleſs to perſwade, 
And that his Arguments in vain were laid 
Before a Beaſt, who would not hear, 
Gave leave that Council ſhould appear, 


And trait they took a deal of pains, 
To ſhew he had more Horns than Brains, 
And made it evidently ſeem 


His Spouſe had other Bedfellows than him, 
As they from many a preſident and Rule 
Prov d her a Wh—, and him a F---. 
The Judges having heard his Wrongs, 


Bidzbawling Lawyers hold their clam r ous 
Tongues, 


An d 


| 


| 
| ($9 
And as a thing of Courſe 
Gave the Plaintiff a Divorce, 
Telling t | Leopardeſs ſhe might 
Lay with her Spark now Ev'ry night. 
Well Seignior, aid the King, (who ſaw 
The Promul ation of the Law, 
And that the Beaſſ moſt Reverently bow'd, 
Alnʒd all tranſf ported thank d the Croud. ) 


Believe it, Toy are not a Jot | 
The Better for the Cauſe Tou've got, 


Perhaps you ref on you are free, 
Since rid of ſuch a Beaſt as ſhe; 
Bur it's miſtake, far tho You loſe the Wife, 
You cannot ſhake gff Cuctold all your life. 


a 
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(16) 
Tars VII. 
The REVOLUTION. 


| He Pidgeons worried by a Kite, 

| Beſought a Yu/ture's aid, 

And to be freed from farther fright, 
Him their Protector made. 

The Bird of Prey was glad ar's heart, 
And gave the Fools his word, 

He'd act a very faithful part, 

And be a careful Bird. 

When he of's Place was ſcarce poſſeſ d. 
But greedy to devour, | 

He fix'd his Claws, and made a Feaſt 
Of thoſe that gave him Pow'r. 

Defend us Jove, a Pidgeon-cry'd, 

Ad Venus ſave thy Doves, 

ho for our Safety fhould provide, 
Our P. proves. 


Fools 


Fools 


This always Fats, ahd never cloyd, 
Still riot's in His Crimes. 

By my Conſent cen let's invite 
That Enemy to friend us 

There is ſome reaſol in the Kite, 
This inſtantly will end us. 

One of the Vulture'] graſps will do, 
More harm and Execution, 

Than any Kite with ten times two, 


I'm for another Rxvo-l-n. 


Taiz VIII. 
The REFIGNATION. 


Certain Fo had ſtole a Neighbour's Goole, 

A And being hard purſud, 

Was forc'd immediztely to turn her looſe, 
And take for ſhelter to a Wood. 


D Yet 


But ſhould the 7hief alive be left, 


618.) 
Vet ſtill the Country People ran, 
Swearing they'd kill him Ev'ry Man, 
And trait beſat the Place, 
Which Reynard had for Refuge choſe, 
That he in ſafety from his Foes, 
Might hide his roguiſh Face. 
Zounds | cry d the Felon, what d'ye mean, 
By following me {o cloſe ? 
Can TI be guilty of a Sin, | 
Who have reſtor'd your Gooſe ? 
That's what you ſeek for, J perceive, 
Then prithec, Fellows, give me leave 
To reſt a while in quiet; 
Your Neighbour has his own again, 
And *twas a favour, J maintain, 
For me to quit ſuch Diet. 
With that a Bumpkin made reply, 
Faith, Maſter, betwixt you and I, 
You've done the thing that's Civil; 


7 


It's true, we have regain'd the Theft, 


Odzooks 


(19) 


be the Devil. 


O2zo0ks, would 


& re Coy iy 10 Y 2 
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A very pritty Jeſt, 


You've ſtoln one Gooſe, but you ſhan't ſteal the reſt. 


; 


{ Moral. 


A St naa queſtion! in his Truſt, 


Flings up his Place to prove He's Juſt, 
And thinks that he may Favour find, 
Becauſe his Office heirefignd ; 

But P--l--m-nts have other thoughts, 
And yet may ſearch jnto his Faults ; 


As they the Man, ayd not the Place purſue, 
And give Offending) Sinners what's their due. 


T 41s H. 
The PARTICION. 


Dolphin raken mighty ill, 
A Took to his Bed, and made his Will, 


And ſettled his Affairs; 
2 


: 


For 


. 


( 20) 


For fear that after his Deceaſe, 


Some might diſturb his Subje's peace, 
By ſetting up for Heirs. 

Nor Son, nor Daughter, bleſs'd his life, 

But Childleſs was his Caſe, 

Tho' twas acknowledg'd that his Wife, 

Came from a Teeming Race. 

Which made a Salmon, and a Pike, 
(His neareſt Kindred ) wait 

Till Death the final Blow ſhould ſtrike, 

To ſeize on his Eſtate. 
The Salmon had as fair a Plea, 


For the Dominion of the Sea, 


As could be thought upon : 
And rother Swore, and kept a pother, 
He had a Title from his Mother, 

And was a Siſter's Son. 
As theſe were jarring which ſhould Reign, 
And be the Sov raign of the Main, 
A ſubtle Pilchard flicting by, 
Cry'd he could fee with half an Eye, 


He 


He 
Sh 


Fo 
Sn 


1 


6219) 
He muſt reſign the Provinces he ſtole, 
Should either of the Two poſſeſs the whole. 
Couſin, thats right a Roach reply d, 
I'm altegether of your ſide, 
Since tis molt evidently true, 
L ve cauſe to fear ag well as you, 
| For he that makes no bones of Pilchards, may 
Snap at a Roach that meets him in his way. 
| Wherefore 'twas rede ily Agreed 


Between em both, to ſend 
Ambaſladors to inrtercced, 

And make each Fiſh their Friend; 
The Salmon, fearful at his heart, 

The Dolphin woyld declare 
In favour of the Pzke, ſent word, a Part 

Should ſerve hin for his Share : 
o, Yother would bur take the reſt, 
| Which was full Ten to One: 
| But he tho's Share was much the beſt, 
Swore he'd have A, or None. 


All, 


1 ü 


( 22) | 
All! cry'd the Salmon that is fine, | 
| You one day find that ſomething's mine, H | * 
Or it ſhall coſt me dearly . | 
þ And preſently a Bargain made, | | B 
To ſtand to every Word he ſaid. | 
And keep his Word ſincerely. _ T 
The Roach and Pilchard with him join d, | - 
And glad to ſee him in that mind, A 
Allotted him ſome Waters, 
As Lakes and Rivers, but the Sea | HH 
Was the Pike's Legacy to be, mr 
With 'many other: Matters. oy W 
The Watry Monarch ſhaking 's head, 
To ſee em thus employ d, 
And parcel out, fore he was Dead, 83 
The Kingdoms he enjoy d, | And 
Order'd the Salmon ſhould have Ali, | illi 
And in his Throne preſide ; | Fer 
When having wept his early fal, Bare 
He flounc d, and ſtretch d, and dy'd. SWF 
It's ff 
Tak | Wh 


E T only took a Share 


( 33 } 


| The Salmon had no ſgoner heard 


The News which pleas'd his Soul, 
But with his Armies he appear'd, 

And ſtrait poſſoſ#'d|t''e whole. 
The Mediators ſaw the ching, 


- 


And inſtantly wenl grievd; 


And cry'd out, who dſ have thought a King, 
His Friends ſhould have deceiy'd ? 


Hark you, my Comrades, he reply'd, 


When things were douhtſul on my ſide, 
err. 

Moral. 
E -d and H-----d may their Counſels join, 
And Fr—- may ſeem to further the Deſign, 


But now I am Sole 


|. Villing to pleaſe, and eager, to maintain 


Her claim to N-pl-s while ſpe doubts of Sp 
But now the lingering Soveraign is dead, 
And leaves her Grand-child Monarch in his ftead, 


It's fear d that former Treaties ſhe'll diſown, 
And de the very ſame the Salmon's dope. 


it 


( 24) 


Farr 
The REPUBLICAN. 


+ 


1 Country-Fellow took a Daw 
4 \ A pillaging his Wheat, h 


And tho''rwas hanging by the Law, 
Ty d only one of's Feet; 

And gave him to a little Child, 
Who with a deal of Joy 


Made much of him, and laugh'd and Smil'd; 


At ſuch a pleaſing Toy. 


Fo, 


Bur yet the Bird was plauguy dull, 
To think he was confin'd ; 


And tho he had his Belly full, 


Was not content in mind. 
Wherefore he from his Keeper ſlip't, 
And longing to be free, 
To an Adjacent Thicket Skip'd 
And kaw'd out Liberty. 


Wheti 


3 


625 ) 


When cwas not long before the ſtring, 


G He had upon his foor, 
1 Entangled him, and made him ſing 
Another kind of Note 
| And ready to give up the Ghoſt, 
For want of uſual Food, 
He own'd that he himſelfhad loſt, | 
Not knowing what was good. 
Fool, as Jam, I was preſerv'd 
When kept from being free, 
'| (He cry'd ; hut now alaſs Im ſtarv d, 
And with my Life haye putchas'd Liberty, - 
Moral. | 
Down, down, with Kings our Common-wealths Men cry; 
The Name's inſetti 
Nor let the Rays of Liberty, 
Be darkned Ly the Throne : 
When ſhould the Powers they pray ſo grant 
The Miſchiefs they implore, 
The Nation would experience the want, 
| And ſtarve, who pinch'd before. 
hen mats, E TALE 


grown, 


(26) 


TALE XI. 
The W ind and Weather-Man. 


HE Raren's formerly were look' d upon 

T As Wind and Weather-wiſe: | 

And could foretel the brightneſs of the Sun 
Or Darkneſs of the Skies. 

Which made all Travellers far and near 
Conſult their Bodeing Throats, 

To know if Day was likely to be clear, 


Or they ſhould uſe their Riding - Coats. 
A Crow ſaw what reſpect was ſhown 


To the Propherick Bird; 
And ſince h' had the ſame Looks and Tone, 
Would try to be preferr'd. 
And up he perch'd upon a Tree,, 
As Prieſt on Tripos mounts. Vl 
Forctelling what ſhould never be, a 
And giving falfe Accounts. 
5 4 | When 


— 


; If” twas a Raven on th 


(427) 
When ſeveral Fellows jogging by. 
 Obſerv'd his Ned and Croak, 
And one amongſt the eſt ſaid I 
Will home and fetch my Cloak ; 


For, Friends of mine, I dare maintain | 


{ 


+ rom that ſame Pro 


They look d, and look d again, | to be 
More truly Stisfy'd | 
Tree, 
That they might al ſo Cloaks provide. 
At laſt, one wiſer than em all 
Found out the Counterfeit, 
And gave his Comrade, (who turn d Tail) a Call 
And told him 'twas a Cheat. 
Von Fool, ſaid he, which ſtand's a loof, 
And nod's at us below, 
A Rogue, I know hi | well enough, 
He's nothing but a ſorry Crow. 


III forward on my Journy ler, 


I 
1 
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And give the Fool the Lye, | 
For ſince He tells us 'twill be Wet, 
By all that's good it muſt be 4%, 


Moral. 
Let the St. Alban' s Prophet learn . hence 
To let his Schemes alone; 
And know, that People who have Sence, 
Can find out thoſe who ve none. | 
His Sun-ſhine Days no Man uncloak d can try, 
Andhis Wet ſtormy Nights are always calm and dry. 


a TaLt XII. 
The BARISTER. 


Bang Fellow very poor, 
A And by Law Suits oppreſs'd, 
Knock d at a certain Lawyer's door, 
To have his Wrongs redreſs'd. 
He knock'd, and one was ready ſtrait 


To palm the rightious Fee, 8 
But 
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Bur in an inſtant ſhur the Gate, 
Ar ſight of one ſo poor as he. | 

Sounds Man, he cry d, What ist you mean? 
Ee Plead in Form of Paper, 

* life open me your Door agen, 

Or Iz'e will break the Rapper. 

The Servant gravely in return, 
Advis'd him to be gone, 

And come again another Morn, - | 
And's Bus neſs ſhould be done. 

Another Morn the Client came, 
Eager to be releas'd, 

Another, and twas all the ſame; _ 
He was but made a Jeſt. 5 

With that the Fellow tore his Hair, 
And ſcratch'd his head, to find 

A way to get admiſſion there, 
And caſe his reſtleſs mind. 

When twas not long before he cry d, 

Ie now do underſtand, 

The Lawyer won't my Cauſe decide, 
Bec auſe P Ve nothing in my hang. 


(39) 
But Re ſome other means will try, 
To finiſh this Diſpute, 
And bring a Perſon by and by, 
Shall make me gain the Cuit. 
And homewards to his Cot he ran, 
With all convenient ſpeed, 
Reſolving to return again, - 
And brought with him a X34. 
The Servant ſpy d the Gift he ie bronghe, 
And let him in at laſt, 
And having been his Leſſon taught, 
Excus d his want of haſt. 
Dear Sir, ſaid he, my Maſter ſent 
As ſoon as you were gone, 
And's under no ſmall diſcontent 
Becauſe your bus'neſs is not done. 
However you may reſt aflur'd, 
This minute ſhall obtain 
What very few could have procur'd, 
And Favourites only gain. 
And in he to the Parlour led 
The Bumpkin in a trice, 


ho 


And turning he Addreſs'd the Aid, 


(2) 


Who having heard what's Maſter ſaid, * 

And taken his Advice. 

Hark you, ſaid he, you may ſuppoſe, 
Thar you have been my Friend, 

But here is one ſtands by that knows, : 


Who brought Matters to an end. 


And bow'd, and ſaid 'twas clear, 
His Cauſe would ſtand much as it did, 


Were not She-Council here. 
| OY 


Moral. 


D----- may boaſt his Knowledge in the Laus, 
And Sl.— may think *tis he that gains the Cauſe, 
As they to fill their Pockets, waſt their Lungs, 
And urge a bawling Confli with their Tongues, | 
But Tellow Advocates alone can plead, 


And Guinea's make their Clients to ſucceed. 


FINIS. 


